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SLOPER AT WINDSOR CASTLE. 

“ Her Majesty was so pleased with Mr. Henry Irving’s recent dramatic representation at Sandringham, that Poor Pa was honoured by a command to play 

before the Queen at Windsor Castle. Papa’s first idea was a Sloperian Ballet, with coloured fires, but at the last moment the programme was altered, and the 

Play Scene from Hamlet was finally settled upon. The graceful lines of Papa’s figure as Hamlet were muchly admired by the ladies of the Court, and at the 
conclusion of the performance, to mark the appreciation of his talent, the Queen presented Papa with a ticket for some Royal and Imperial Soup.” —Toorstr. 


Tf 


A BAD TIME FOR ’ARRY. THE MISSING BRIDE. 


“In St. Albans street music has been stopped by law.”—Daily Paper, 


“THIs unhappy person,” says Miss Nan Hereford’s 
biographer, writing just twenty-five years after she was 
hana, “was born of very honest parents, at Ipswich, in 
Suffolk, who, dying when she was seventeen years of age, 
she came up to London and took to ill courses to support 
her in idleness, and, being a cunning, tricking baggage, she 
got money from people by several artful stratagems.” 

In the course of her career we find Nan in “very good 
clothes,” hiring rome “ very good lodgings” in King Street, 
Westminster, which she shared with an elderly female of 
her acquaintance, and we further learn that they immedi- 
ately began to inquire whether there was “any young rich 
novice thereabouts, that she may wiredraw into some con- 
siderable advantage.” Sure enongh such a person was 
found in a young apothecary, and whilst Nan herself kept 
in the background, her companion paid frequent visits to 
his shop in search of pomatum, mithridate, diascordium, 
and “several such well Enaen medicines.” 

Thus establishing a chatting acquaintance, the elderly 
lady asked him, among other questions, how it was he dic 
not married. Times were hard, he said, trading dead, 
and house rent monstrously dear, “But what say you toa 
i © We won't ge tsee iH nee bgp Sil and handsome end food Ne et she datos 
«py, tgo home fill morning. Hurroo-no!* 2. “Com’ along o’ me, yer wagabone. Don't ye ba id yo , sir, bi an e apothecary saying he would g’ y catch at suc 
Posh al a Hp P.C. Bubbles, “wot do know ye're Hable to be barred, drawn, and aertared wih shen bis oa 33 ef cee oy ee chance, she nodded and smiled, and in the strictest confi- 

e law deGed ? for playin’ that—er—instrnment ?” mysell.” “Six tenth enlitery ennfinement.” dence told him the news she had to tell, There was, she 
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said, a young lady with whom she was well acquainted, who was 
the niece of a rich citizen of London, and who would receive @ 
portion of two thousand pounds on the day of her marriage. The 
uncle, however, kept a very strict watch over her, and scarcely ever 
allowed her to go out into the town by herself, the only occasions 
when he did so being those on which she now and again came to 
pay a visit to the old lady, who had formerly been a nurse in her 
tather’s house, The young lady complained bitterly of the treatment 
she received at her uncle's hands, and the apothecary’s informant 
assured him that she might be easily persuaded to change her 
position for that of a happy wife. " 

It may be imagined that the apothecary was delighted with the 
prospect before him, but being a cautious young man, he lost no 
time in journeying to the City to make inquiries, and, sure enough, 
he discovered that there was such a citizen's niece entitled to such 
an wedding portion as had been mentioned, and that all the other 
stavements the old lady had made were quite correct, 

‘The mixer of drugs was eager enough now, but the old lady had 
cooled down a little, and refused to entertain any proposal as to a 
present for herself unless she was sure that he and the young lady 
could love one another sincerely, Anyhow, she consented to 
arrange a meeting, and as she was in dail; expectation of the lady's 
calling, promised, when she came, to bring her to the shop, Next 
day the old lady brought Miss Nan, who was very gracious in her 
demeanour, thongh the interview was only a short one, for she had 
to get back to her uncle's, The apothecary, however, was in rap- 
tures, and when the old lady that evening dropped in casually to 
make a purchase, he begged her to name her own terms, Much 
talk ensued, but eventually the apothecary volunteered to seal a 
bond for one hundred pounds, to pay fifty pounds on the day of 
the marriaze. 

Several meetings between Nan and her lover followed this, and 
he urged her to name the happ; day, assuring her at the same time 
that hecould keep her handsomely, and that he had a well furnished 
shop, a good trade, and over tive hundred pounds by him in ready 
eash, On this our young lady remarked that she herself happened 
to havea lot of money, yet her uncle meanly refused to let her 
have sufticient in her pocket to buy clothes and ornaments, and 
that she feared if she married one who seemed to be so careful and 
saving, she would be in a like plight, 

What could our apothecary do, then, but what he did do, which 
was to fetch downstairs and throw into her lap two hundred and 
fifty golden guineas, as a token of his liberality and love, to be 
disposed of in any way she should think fit? The wedding followed 
quickly now, wad Of the same day the old lady received her fift, 
pounds ; but, very shortly after the ceremony had been performed, 
the bride bade her husband adieu, begging him at the same time to 
be sure, in a few days’ time, to come to her uncle and claim her and 
her portion, You may imagine the astonishment of the “ citizen” 
and his niece when, in due course, this unhappy pill-roller dawned 
upon them, and what a miserable fool he himself felt like when he 
found that Nan was an impostor, and that he had not only got to 
bear the loss of his three hundred pounds and other moneys 
lavishly expended round about the happy day, but to be heartily 
chatfed by all his friends and neighbours, 

As to Nan, she still remained the same “tricking baggage,” and 
at last, going in a sedan chair, with six footmen to attend her, toa 
linendraper’s shop in Cornhill, she was detected stealing a piece of 
muslin, and committed to Newgate. Here ehe strove in vain to 
huy otf the prosecutor fora hundred pounds, then set fire to the 
prison, hoping to etfect her escape, and was finally hanged in front 
of it in 1690, aged twenty-eight. 


* * » . * * 
“Tt’s a pity it don’t say if that apothecary chap got cheated out 
of the. rest of his pales and aah if ho did, it was by some 
other gal,” murmured Alexandry, 
5 (Next weck, “ A Spiteful Katt.” ) 


{ TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—*— 


2 Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
‘anawer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


PUBLIC.—7ry it on, and sre-——D. H. R. (Glasgow).— Yes, only 
ladivs of the profession,——BeTA (Darlington).—ZJ/ you stute on 
the outside of the envelope what coupons are enclosed, you may put 
two er more in one enve To S. H. JONES (Appleby, Ontario, 
Canada).—l. No, 2. A little more than fire yrars,——SAMUEL 
WRIGHT (New Southgate).—Don't be fierce. i Watch will come 
your way soon, you bet-——CAROLINE DAViIs (Tadworth, near 

tpsom).—J¢ doesn't affect your chance for any of the prizsat all, 
CYMRO,—Oh, no! that 3 of no importance ; youw ll get a Watch 
goon, no doubt,——GEORGE BARTON (Hastings).—J/ you can use 
your “dukes,” a good drubbing might make him alter his manner 
towards you.— F. M.—Juno, Venus, Tootsie, Fan, or Fairy— 
JOHN SNOWDON (102 Walmgate, York).—Many thanks for Purify- 
ing Powders, The Eminent has taken the whole lot,and his blood is 
now as pure as that of the Dook Snook, whose ancestor came over 
with the Conqueror,—SAavuCeE.—Sorry we cannot help you; try 
Regent Street ——POLLY.—Have cd through it, and rearet 
that we cannot call it anything else but ‘bosh,” 


—— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circu'ation ofany Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


‘urwarded toan ype rt of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : 
8 Months, 18. °d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.O.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIFS,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rue DE LA Banque. 


Sl LO 
And the “SLOTER AWARD OF MERIT” twill be giren for the 
Rral Reason why 


BOULANGER RAN AWAY. 


The Answers must be linrited to Sit Words, and written on Post- 
Cards onlu,and Addresseda— 
“COWARDY, COWARDY CUSTARD,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, MAY 18TH, 1889. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
= 
“Waicn is the best day ont of the seven, Tommy?" asked a 
Sunday school teacher. “Sunday,” replied Tommy. Good boy,” 
said the tercher, “Why is it the best day?” ‘’Cos all the others 
are weak days.” 8 
» 


ALL women are truly good. But the best woman in the world 
would sooner die than mount the Eitfel Tower ina pair of grey 
worsted stockings. “se 

» 


Tir was a simple-hearted, good little lad, who thought that the 
Ped parcels post vans were “ Black Marias” h-nd-boiled. that changed 
their colour like the ordinary lobster of commerce ! 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 264.—The “ May” Costume. 


THE GIRL OF THE PERIOD. 
You never find her behind the times, 
No; the 7imes ts generally behind her, 
and the Teleqraph, Standard, and even 
the “H.-H.,” for the matter of that. 


Tt was only dear old Nero, who, 
trotting along on his mistress's off 
side, gave her this odd appearance ! 


LOGICAL. 
Father. bilgi Harry, when are you guing to pay me that £7 10s. I won off 


? 
y? Oh, not at all--hardly worth while! It would all come back 
to me when you're dead, you know! 


DEDICATED TO THE GIRLS. 
A. SLOPER’s suggestion fora dress, 

to be worn by the members of the 

Young Women's Gymnastic Society. 


THE REASON WHY. 
“Yon're looking pale, Jack.” “Yea, 
I've changed my drink—take pale ale | 


SoME years ago the P. and O, Company charged about a thir’ 
higher fares than they do now, but allowed their passengers un. 
limited wine and spirits during the voyage. It is related that on 
one occasion a certain boozy passenger took such an advantage of 
this liberty that the captain thought proper to expostulate with 
him, threatening that his fare would be raised if he did not desist 
“For goodness sake don't do that, captain,” pleaded the bibu!ous 
one; “I have to drink morning, noon, and night as it is to get my 
money's worth, And if you increase the fare you'll certainly drive 
me to D. T.” *,* 


THE Queen of Night was in the vault above; and the Queen of 
Night smiled down upon them; and the feathered songsters 
warbled in the grove. And he said to her, “This is love!” Ari 
she said, while the whispering sigh fled from betwixt her lovely 
lips, “Well, we've only had a cut-off-the-joint dinner, and you 
haven't brought me that husband beater you've promised all the 
week ; and boo-o-0 !"” (she wept) “you wouldn't let that nice feller 
swing me in the garden, Love, indeed! I'd as soon be taken hy 
Polar bear to drink lemonade on an iceberg. or to listen to a Salva- 
tion Army band practising for the first time.” 


AND now has come the merry Spring, 
When eee | oe and wives, 
With brooms and brushes, have their fling, 
And tire us of our lives, 
* 

“WE had a successful carro quoth Bladder pater, “T was 
in the chair.” And the Olive Twiglet opened fire with, “Now [ 
understand what Mr. Snarler meant when he said you were properly 
sat upon.” How toother than a serpent’s sharp ! 

Lad 


* 

“Yes, Bill,” said one street arab to another, “an’ he began tellin’ 
us "bout the stars, an’ he said as how that one up by the moon was 
ever so much bigger than the world, although it looks so bloomin’ 
small.” “Gar-r-r-n!" ejaculated Bill, “that ‘ere’s a crammer, | 
know, ‘cos if it were bigger nor us, it ‘ud keep all the bloomin’ 
rain off !” ** 


“LIFE is real, life is earnest,” began Mr. Spillikin, reading the 
Psaim of Life to his loving spouse. But Ernest happened to be 
his christian name. And his darling wifey pifey said, “ Yes, there 
is a good deal of life about you, Master Ernest ; and if you don't 
be home to night by ten thirty you'll find my six foot high, ten 
pound ‘husband beater’ is useful for something else than keeping 
my nose free of freckles,” +s 


“T REMARKED to Sempronius that I wished I could swim. And 
he expreszed a tirm conviction that I could if I tried. And when | 
asked on what grounds he thought I could natate, he replied he 
didn’t mean on any ground, he meant in the water, 1 pressed for 
an explanation, and he stated that he based his reasoning upon the 
proverbial aptitude of ducks to keep themselves afloat. He's a 
nice boy.”—" Confessions of Clarissa Tinkletoby,” vol. iii, c. 21, 
p. 20714. *,* 


“How affectionate little Nelly Robinson is!” remarked Grace ; 
“she’s always kissing one.” “ Yes, very affectionate,” agreed Julia— 
“just like her brother George ! re - [A painful silence ensued, 


- = 

SHE looked from out the casement— 
She was looking down at me; 

I started with amazement, 
For—oh ! so fair was she, 


She looked from out her window, 
She gazed on me beneath ; 

Her hair was in part Ea pers — 
She was brushing of her teeth! 


* 

SHE was poetical, and she said to her lover that she delighted in 
drinking of the limpid rippling rill. And he said sodid he. He 
knew what she meant—the bov77/, which wasn’t halfa bad thing to 
steady a fellow when he had been playing too long on the glasses. 

.* 


* 

THE other day, Mrs. Penhecker dressed herself in a Louis Quat- 
orze costume that her sister had worn at a fancy dress ball, Look- 
ing at herself in the glass, she exclaimed, “ How well this suits me! 
How I wish I'd lived in the days when they used to wear this style 
of costume!” “So do I,” ejaculated Penhecker, fervently—so 
fervently, indeed, that unpleasantness has ensued, and poor little 
P. is in disgrace again, *,* 


“ ALL husbands,” said Mrs. Spendthrift, “are really bad at heart. 
If by any chance they do come home sober, it’s only because they've 
been to see some ‘creature’ they wanted to be fascinating to. | 
don’t know which I hate the most—the straightforward, horrible 
smell of Scotch whisky, or the faint odour of the thrown away 
age which would have shown they had been trying to do the 
lovely, if they had come home with it in their buttonhole!” 

* 
* 


By whom the witnesses in the Parnell Inquiry are to be paid isa 
matter of some controversy, but it is pretty certain they will be paid 
“on Commission,” Siw 

s 

“Upon my word, Fred, you must buy mea new dress!" declared 
a lazy wife, “I’mallin rags, I look like a mendicant.” “1ts :!! 
very well for you to say mend-i-can’t, but I've no money to spare 
for fal-de-lals, so it will be a case of mend-you-must.” 

* * 


* 

On dit that the Eiffel Tower is by no means the greatest marvel 
of altitude at the Paris Exhibition, The hotel tariffs have been 
taised till they take the cake for, height, 

* 


* 
Now, cullies all, I want to ax 
If you don't think the mug who'd stoop 
To a his bloomin’ nincome tax 
Must bea thunderin’ nincomepoop? 


* 

Young Biffins nearly got run in last week. He was travelling on 
the East London Railway with a friend, and an energetic constable 
in the next compartment heard him say that he'd “taken two lives 
the previous day.” But when it came to explaining, it appeared 
that Biftins had just gone into the life assurance business, and his 
remark was in reply to his friend’s question as to how he was 
succeeding ! ee 

* 


HE was not handsome, He was so pitted with the small-pox that 
you might have taken his face fora stale crumpet. And his mouth 
was that wide that he daren’t breathe hard for fear of getting Wie 
earache, And he said to her he loved, “ Do you like to see me smi!" 
darlingest?” And gracefully settling her patent birdcage, she suns 
out, cheerily, “I guess | do like to see you smile, old man, becau-¢ 
it nakes me think there’s a chance of your head falling otf.” And 
then he went out into the back-yard and, hiding his grief under the 
lid of the dustbin, let fall such a ton anda half of the best so! 
that every ounce of cinder ash was washed away, 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next pleture offered to the readers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-ITOLID Ay © 
ts an oil painting by MAURICE GREIFFENHDAGEN, measuring 44 in, x 35 1" 
in @ massive gold frame, and entitled, 


“SWEET LIPS MURMURING.” 


All that has to he done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending 0” 
Enrelope with this announcement enclosed, toaether with the Name «le 
Adidress of the Applicant, any time before June 30'h. 

Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“TOE SLOPERIES,” ce 
99 Shoe Lane, London, T° 


*.° This Picture tson Vier erery Friday afternoon beticeen 3 p.m, and 6). 
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Saturday, May 18, 1889.) 


“TOOTSIE AT THE GARRICK. 


— a 


\ccorDING to Noah Webster, LL.D., of New York, a prodigete 
is “an abaudoned man ; @ wretch who has lost all regard to good 
principles, vir- 
tue or decency.” 
No wonder 
there’s a rush 
among every- 
thing feminine 
and Weill Regu- 
lated to the 
new Garrick 
Theatre ! 

wonder 
nobody before 
Mr. Pinero ever 
thought of Zhe 
Profligate as a 
name for a 
play! The Dook 
Snook, how- 
ever, informs 
me that there 
has beena Rake 
and His Pupil, 
a soma Pte 
gress, a Raffacl, 
the Reprobate 
and severa 
Prodigals aud 
one Prodigal 
Se ger! 

The story of 
the Pinero 
Profligate is 
simply this, or 
something like 

it. A young 
man by tne name of Dunstan Renshaw, otherwise Forbes Robertson, 
has been carrying on with an Olga Janet Nethersole, and in course 
of time takes it into his head to marry another young woman, and 
one who may be described as “as innocent as they make ’em.” 
Wedded are the pair, and joy prevails, and would, indeed, possibly 
£0 on prevailing any length of time, or until Dunstan once again 
felt flighty, had not Janet herself dawned upon the scene, and 
denounced the bad, bold man of days gone by. 

This situation, which in a farcical comedy would make people 
roar with laughing, and in real life be pronounced to be “rather 
awkward,” is here tragical in its etfects. Dunstan's “ lawful,” 
hearing him accused, demands that he should deny the accusation, 
“Deny it!” and “ Deny it!” saysshe; but Cunstan evidently does 
not see his way to do so with any amount of probability, It is, 
indeed, too big 
a “whopper” 
even for Dune 
stun; and bee 
tween the acts, 
the first night, 
gool men come 
mingled at the 
bars, and asked 
one another 
what would 
have been the 
best thing todo 
under such cir- 
cumstances, and 
W. S. Gilbert’s 
typical young 
maiden ladies in 
the dress circle 
looked hard 
intoeach other's 
fives, and, let 
Us suppose, Won- 
dered much, 

“ How was the 
Pin hero going 
to get out of 
the difficulty 2” 
evervone in- 
quired, “and 
whatwas Pinero 
poing to ire 
vel phim?” The F 
unsaintly Dune Fined il onties 
flan had) not 


denied his past misdeeds, and Mra. D, had said, “Go.” He had 
Kone it, as we have seen, and there was now nothing left for him but 
to go on going, unless he committed suicide, Suicide, in such a 
Case in real life, would have been, to say the least of it, unusual, 
and on the stage, in a farcical comedy, would have made people 
roar again, In real life, the “lawful” might have temporarily 
looked over this little business, to recall at proper intervals, as, for 
Mstnce, when she wanted either to put a check on her good man, 
or get a cheque out of him, or, properly assisted, she might have 
tried foradivorce, Anyhow, she looked over it. Among the com- 
Tiny engaged, Kate Rorke as Leslie Brudenell, Forbes Robertson as 
Yunstan Renshaw, Olga Nethersole as Janet, Lewis Waller as Hugh 
Murray, John Hare as Lord Dangars, and Mrs, Gaston Murray as 
rs. Stonehay, are provided with good parts and act in fine form, 
Lut of the cause of the hero and heroine’s mental pangs—this 
# pereen ” Janet. 
“What of her?” 
you may ask. 
The author of 
The Vicar of 
Wak-field tells 
us that when 
lovely woman 
stoops to folly, 
and wants to 
give repentance 
to her love, and 
also wring the 
bosom thereof, 
all she can do is 
to die. But 
Charles Dickens 
preferred, under 
these circum- 
stances, emigra- 
tion, and “little 
Em'ly” emi- 
grated, you may 
remember. 
Janet emigrates 
also, and, let us 
hope, docs well, 
or shall we say 
—us the woman 
secms to be the 
one who ought, 
or, at any rate, 
who always has, 


Dunstan Renshaw: Leslie Brudene’ : 
Fousss ROBERTSON, Kats Ronse. 


Janet: 
OLGA NETHERSOLE, 


Lord Dangars: Mrs. Stonehay : . it wors 
JouN Hara. Mrs. Gaston MURRAY. poor an ecm 
deserves! Perhaps somebody mav be found to ask, after the 


lay is at an end, “ Where, after all, comes in the moral lesson ?” 
ie ™my dears, just you go, all the same. The piece is beautifully 
played and beautifully written, and the theatre itself is handsome. 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


Cust out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


THE “SLOPER” w 
COMPETITION. = 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” May 48th, 1889, 


Name 


Seetereeeeseeeeseeeeeeneseeeeeeneeees tenes tte :+amGNNNONECEENN +istertesseseseseeeeeseeertceesseceserersee ooeee 


Address 


ce 
Occupation, if any. —— 


How mary times applied ceecccccscsecsscrseevieseenernee stron 


How long a Purchaser of) 
the “‘Half-Holiday” H ° 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
rseiy next, May 22nd, 1889, The Result of the Competition of 
May Ith, 1889, wilt be published in the “HaLr-HoLipay” fur 
May 25th, 1889, 


145th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MAY 4th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have bven awarded 


“SLOPEBR” WATCHES: 


1, H. STEPHENS, Signalman, 8.E.R., 14 Pedworth Road, Southwark Park. 
Age, 50 years. Subscriber—from No, 1. LONDON, 

2. WILLIAM A. J. BOWDEN, Office-Boy, 124 Bunnell Row, Chiswell Street, 
Age, 15 years, Subscriber—since 3rd number. NDON,. 

8 ARTHUR RICHARDS, Switchman (L. C. and D. R.), 27 Milkwood Road, 
Herne Hill. Age, 35 years. Subscriber--4 years, 19 weeks. LONDON. 

4. THOS. ROBINSON, Porter, Warkworth Station. Age, 34 years. Subscriber 
TAT 6 months. ACKLINGTON. 

6, ALEXANDER FRASER, Traveller, 18 St. George's Street. Age, 41 years, 
Subscriber—since No. 11. CHELTENHAM. 

6. JACK GATER, Schoolbuy, 5 Albion Placc, Church Lane. Age, 13 years. 
Subseriber—51 months. CHESHUNT. 

7, STEPHEN HENRY HOTCHKIS, Hairdresser, Age, 27 years. Subscriber 
—4 years, 22 weeks. CHURCH STRETTON, 

8 WILLIAM ROGERS, Staff-Sergeant, 8 Company, Army Service Corps, 
Age, 37 years. Subecriber—3 years, 41 weeks. CURRAGH CAMP. 

9. ERNEST HUNT, Clerk, 5 Green Street Eust. Age, 21 years. omer 
EN, 


| —over 3} fat 
10. JOHN HENRY CLARKE, Schoolboy, Welten. Age, 11 years. Subscriber 


—since commencement. DAVENTRY, 

11, HARRY LE NEPVED, Schoolboy, North Pier Steps. Age, 10 ears. 9 
months. Subscriber—since January, 18*5. GUERNSEY, 

12. G. WAINWRIGHT, Soldier, H Company, K.S.L.I. Barracks. Age, 25 years, 
Subscriber—3 years, 5 months. KILKENNY. 

13. CHRISTIANA GALL, Housemaid, 33 Raglan Street. Age, 23 years. Sub-< 
scriber—since commencement. LAISTERDYKE, 

14. J. T. WALTERS, Tailor, West End. Age, 31 years. Subscriber—over 4 
years. MARDEN, 

15, JOHN TAYLOR, Glass Bottle Blower, 87 Marshes Road. Age, 55 years, 
Subscriber—3 years, 4 months, NEWPOKT ( Mon.) 

16. JOHN SMITH, Curtain Corrector, 30 Percy Street. Age, 26 years, 
Subscriber—4 years, 4 months. OLD BASFORD, 

17, H. WOODS, Newsagent, The Bell Inn, Meldreth. Age, 19 years. Subseri- 
ber—3 years, 5 months. ROYSTON, 

18. WILLIAM ROWLINSON, Sweep, Over. Ago, 36 years. Subscriber—4 
years, 4 months. ST. IVES (Camb.) 

19. NATHANIEL GEO. COOMBES, Greengrocer, 211 Leytonstone Rond. 
Age, 37 years. Subscriber—over 4} years. STRATFORD, 

20. WILLIAM MORGANS, Moulder’s Apprentice, N. Gower Inn, Gowervon. 
Age, 16 years. Subscriber—3 years, 4 months. SWANSEA. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 30.—THE CAT’s-MEAT MAN, 


You may, perhaps, bethink it strange, 
Out of the poetic range, 

To sing of London's precious cate 
That deck the aireys, attics, flats, 


A million cats in London live; 
To these here cats must someone five 
The food to keep ‘em day by day— 
The million “ha’porths,” sir, I say, 


It is a sight the heart to swell. 

To see them cats so sleek and well; 
Them cats that nothing ever ails, — 
Their whiskers shove thro’ airey raila 


It is a sight well worth to see 

A sight, sir, as, 'twixt you and me, 
Shows human natur’ at its best— 
Better, sir, than a!l the rest. 


You sce poor creatures treat them things 
As they was angels, sir. with wings ; 

I've known a gal to go without 

Her dinner without frown or pout, 


To feed a tortoiseshell as she 

Nursed upon her shaking knee ; 

I've known a starving little child _ 
Who pussy'’s mee’ow her milk beguiled. 


Them cats unselfishness they teach, 
What's due to all, what's due to each, 
And something more—“ it’s best to give” 
What best you want—so others live, 


So spot the modest cat’s-meat man, 
And preach now better, if you can; 
Oh! may his virtues never fail, 

Who sang the song of pussy’s tale, 


YOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOrER’s HALF-HOLIDAY.” the 
services of a Graphologist of qreat skill and tulent have been enqaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must senda letter of moderate length, 
sicmed with the usual sianature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

Answers will be posted direct to the addresses aiven on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not comp! wing with the ahove requlations. 

Ansvwers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but wiil be forwarded 
as early as possible, 


i 
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A CUCKOO CLOCK. 


“Co0-coo! Coo-coo! Cvo-cvo!" 

The young couple started and looked up. They were in old 
Solomon's 
warehouse, 
choosing some 
bits of fur- 
niture, second- 
hand. 

oe Coocoo! 


“We've got 
riety every- 
thing except a 
ck ek,” 8 Ly} d 
Poppy. “Sup- 
pose we buy the 
old cuckoo up 
there? I’ve an 
idea he knows 
us; he nodded 
to me quite 
friendly just 
now,” 


John laughed, 
and kissed her; 
then he called 
up old Sol- 
omon and 
bought the 
cuckoo clock of 
him after a deal 
of berasining. 
Sure enouzh, 
when it struck 
Penbhs! i one 

ay, John an fe . 
Poppy were sitting by their own bright fireside, in the little back 
room of the umbrella shop, no longer two but one, 

“Coo-coo !” cried the cuckoo, one afternoon, ; 

“ Dinner-time, Jolin,” said Poppy, peeping out of the little back 
room. But Johnsat mute, staringat the handle of an old umbrella that 
had been sent in to be re-covered, A gaudy thing it had been, with 
a cheap agate handle ornamented with silver, and on the silver had 
been scratched, with a knife or scissors’ point, “J.to 8., May, 1880, 

Poppy, leaning over John, read the initials, J. might have stood 
for John, she thought; but S.—Sarah?) Susan? 

“Salome!” 

Was that John’s voice? It sounded harsh and queer, somehow. 
Was that a lady who had come into the little shop, and now stood 
regarding them, or only a bad imitation of one, frowsy and faded, 
like the umbrella to which she pointed? _ 

“Woman,” John cried out, “I thought you dead.” — 

“You hoped 
80, I daresay,” 
suid the owner 
of the umbrella; 
“and IL was, 
nearly, It was 
a terrible rail- 
way accident. 
I lay at Death's 
door for weeks, 
and — he— was 
killed.” 

“Go awar 
Poppy,” sai d 
John, catching 
her roughly by 
the shoulder— 
“go away. I 
can't come to 
dinner—l'm 
busy.” 

“T ace,” said 
the = stranger, 
quietly, draw- 
ing a long 
breath. 

“Devil!” John 
Pedley broke 
out, “how dare 
you come here? 

low dare you 
insult my wile 
with your face 
your presence?’ 

“Your wife? I am your wife—you have forgotten that!” 

“Oh, God !" cried John Pedley, reg es his head upon his hands, 
“ And we were so happy, sr aud |,” 

“Go on being ld Ol sai the woman, sneering, “only you will 
have to pay for your <p Look at my gown, my boots, mv 
bonnet—all are worn and shabby. Give me money, and I will go.” 

“T have none,” groaned John Pedley, 

“Covo-coo ! " 

“Two o'clock,” rasped old Solomon, putting his head in at the 
shop door. “ Holy Prophet!” He stood staring at Salome, who 
had turned deadly pale, Then be retreated behind the counter and 
spoke to her, 

“The voice of the cuckoo brings back the Spring, Christians say. 
Tt has brought back my tia to-day—my Spring of love” (renti- 
mental language for an elderly Jew broker!). “When I was ten 
years younger, 
and trusted ia 
a@ woman——” 

*““Was she 
your WIFE?” 
cried John Ped- 
ley, loudly. 

“She was,” 
said Solomon, 
“but she is no 
longer. She ran 
away with an 
assistant of 
mine—a_ fool 
who was mar- 
ried already, 
Then, I believe, 
she committec 
bigamy with a 
young fellow 
who _ believed 
her to be an 
angel, and 
nearly broke his 
heart when she 
bolted from 
him. I owe him 
no malice, not I, 
Leven sold him 
s0me_ second- 
hand goods 
cheap, after- 
wards, when he 
settled down in . oe 
a little business of his own with a good young girl who loved him. 

“Who loved him!” cried John, bursting into the little back 
parlour, and catching Poppy in his arms. , ae 

They went back into the shop. “Go!” said John to Satome, 
pointing towards the door. She went, trembling. 


In Sulomon’s furniture warehouse, 


Sitting by their own bright fireside. 


“Go!” eaid John to Salome. 
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BETASHAN 


mh gusguiel masiesvaise n Individual, She. 1 saw you kissing that horrid lttle cat, Matilda, How could you? 
q “ae But I generally leave it to my maid, who is a good hand at it.” 


is shan. is done, where the poor He. What could a fellow do? Poor thing, I did not want to dizappoing 
U 4 heeled, sir ? her, 
TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. PICKHEAD SEES TO IT. 
Pa; 


bugle call. He found the Duke's A.-de-0. waiting to 
see him with a from H.R.H. that he would 
intrust the erection of the forts and defence of London 


1. Pickhead was aroused the other morning by a 2. The first thing I did was to get a uniform ; then 
f I purchased from 


if again So I bespoke Gus 
to Pickhead. “All a said I, “teli His Royal shall be fighting Y in of the pantomime, Here A 
Highness I'll see to it Good morning.” them with coup, I taucy 3 bean, 
bo sha 
And ¢ 
seem | 


es, 


No, 78.—M1ss GABRIELLE GoLpyey, 
“Her smile alluring, all heart-ache curing, gives peace 
enduring.” —The Boo Snook, 


4. I have been practising with a machine gun, sub- 5. Tam thinking of raising a regiment of wooden- 6 Wining todo the proper thing, I wrote to the 
} ee mitted to me by Major Cranky, of Colney Hatch, which logged pensioners. What a savin inecloth! Why, several European Nationa, téll th how I_ was 
“The true embodiment of everything that's — I believe will ve most deny. ; It i most ingent- in the event of war, should we cntich the army con: getting on, and inviting them page lope oon. They 
aa Bod. ously contrived, partly on the principle of a barrel- tractor ajor Cranky suggested that eve: man, sent an Austro-Franko-G. Russo-Italiano Com- 
“She ta, indeed, eo wondrous fair, 80 peerless in her stately organ and partly on that of that useful article the woman, and child shouvd be armed with Telvent missioner, and I am very proed to say he pak me < 
beauty.’ —The Hon. Billy. coffee-mill, “To pop off stray ones,” said he, aiming at me. many flattering compliments on my methods. 
——_—_——— Sandi 
McNAB AND THE THISTLE PLAGUE. anthor ? 


oe ' re Set YY EEE ASS Ss es \ 
c “ aa ew St x = as Ss @ = We oll. \ 
SSN == SSA Ly Cor 
1. While the Elder was striving with his thistles a voice behind him said, 3. And the Elder exclatmed, “ Heavens ! May I perish it ever I plant in that 3. M-m-m-m-i McYel ‘ Y * doon if tet 
“We represent the Society.for the Protection of Uneatable Vegetables, and bosom a thorn.” And the rude reply from the thorns "Mind , n0.0' they thorns are see ber vl be awfu’ inconvenient sittin ‘pone 8 {ab for ye 
We protest against the distruction of those luvly thisties,” = ie: aboot, lobster nose.” sae = ae’ et ree cho’ full, a they'll wiecr came oon "Wen tty ima is cosas aici 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


ere I am again, my merry Spring budlets, feeling as lamb and mint saucy as ever. I have had a good ramble around London and suburbs, and after many strange, blood curdling adventures, have 
been able to gather together the teaidenes depicted abevass Weary of strife, quite tired of life, Chose he the sea—Sneered he at knife :—The robber darcs the "hoe to brave, And prove she knows well how 
to shave :—Thirteen gay gvese, caught ina storm, Find that the ightning's rather warm :—May, the month of jolly meetings, Clergy muster, exchange greetings :—Ya men of arms, act with great care, 
And of a jealous swain beware:—When he is absent—Justice Day—The northern “ scuttlers” act this way :—Hallo! Anon? Whd can he be? He's a | eyleart @s we see :—The merry May meetings 
seem to be as thick as ever this year. The centre illustration is meant to represent the outside of Exeter Hall at any time during the day —THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMA N, 
ee oe 


Mn 


é 
What a horrid nuisance! These cards wiil nut work properly, 
ve’ to turn up for a husband, and a dark King? 
if forward. I hate dark men!” 


RIVALS. 
Sandwich Man, Bah! Whuviver ‘eard o' Macbeth? Who's the 
author? — Second do. Why, yer ignoramus, it's Pinero, of course. 


wy se A 
ah —_ = 
f finns ~~ 
We Fa } 
. dear, dear! I shall have to return home now. 

ENCEMENT OF THE CRICKET SEASON. He, That's a smart dog of yours, I guess. We Yanks like smart things, He. Why, pet? rebrowa: andlik 
cab for yer, ret ale bag, ke (No ag aol soap She. Indeod! In that case you had better keop your band where it is. You'll have that ewe, Paseo bedhead oe rapist —— ore 
‘orspitio, gente 2 ee mane ee wey Bolts, smart directly, other brown ! 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


——— 


Wit AT is to be the price of sugar in the future? Are we to keep 
to the nvdest twopence-halfpenny and threepence, or are we to 
plank down the merry crown to purchase a lb, 
of this necessary article? If Baron de Worms’ 
scheme becomes luw, and the price of sugar ine 
Creates ul ils preseul ratio, we are afraid the 
“crown” will prove the 
winning mount. Then, 
look at treacle, that hum- 
ble luxury of happy 
childhood! No more 
“ Motier, dear, let’s ‘ave 
& pennorth o° treacle for 
tea?” Not by any means! 
Treacle will be a delicacy 
only to be found on the 
rich man’s table; and 
the purchase of “golden 
syrup” will be strictly 
limited to members of 
the Royal Family, a spe- 
cial grant being ‘allowed 
by Government for that 
purpose, Heigho! life 
will be an unsweetened 
existence, ** 


fraencis) 
LILa 
ay Seg 


OUR numerous ad- 
mirers still insist in send- 
ing donations, so we 
| have to acknowledge the 
€ following subscriptions 
; towards “ALLY SLOPER's 
CHRISTMAS APPEAL” :—Lonie Parsons (Upper Touting, S.W.), 
£1; M.A, W.,, 6d. ; Popsy, 3/.; W. Sproston, ls, 

s* 
*. 

THOMAS MARSDEN was fishing froma railroad bridge on Long 
Island a short time ago. An express train dashed past him. The 
end of the bellrope, dangling from the rearmost car, twisted around 
Marsden, like a Butfalo Bill lasso, and jerked him into the air, 
The Vigorous jerk upon the rope rang the bell in the engineer's cab, 
an| the engineer at once brought the train to a halt, aud Marsden’s 
life was saved, ee 

* 


CAROLINE BRUCKNER, a Chicago woman, had a row with her 
husband as to the disposition of their daughter, a child of very 
wild habits, The father stated his intention of sending the child 
to a reformatory, and went out, On returning home he found the 
mother dead and the child dying by her side, ‘The mother, after 
taking a quantity of poison, had given the child a fatal draught, 

* ¢€ 
*- 

New YorK Society gossip is a good deal concerned over the 
house which one of its divinities—Mrs, Edward F, Searles, a 
charming young lady, who is well 

nhown as one of the best whips in “| 
the city—has erected at Great 
Barrington, Mass, Itcost $2,500,000, 
and is built of blue dolomite, Its 
roof is crowned with imposing 
towers, and its inner finishings are 
ok imporied marbles aud carved 


Ouk, id 
THE “drunkard’s cloak” we 
know, It was a wooden barrel, 


perforated with holes, through 
which passed the head, the legs, 
and the hands of the boozer, who 
was thus exhibited in the streets 
of Copenhagen, But what is a 
drunkard’s hat? A constable, who 
arrested acabdriver for being tipsy 
while in charge of his vehicle, de- 
posed, at the Wandsworth Police 
Court, that the defendant’s hat had 
the appearance of that ofadrunken 
man, When pressed for an ex plan- 
ation, he added that the band of 
the hat was in the iniddle, 
instead of at the brim, But may 
not this be a new fashion of hat- 
band-wearing among cabmen? 
A drunkard’s cravat one can 
understand, when the bow works 
round to the back of the neck, 
Bat a drunkard’s hat—unless it be smashed out of shape—is some- 
what perplexing, as 
~ 


WHAT is described as the International Public Chair is certainly 
one of the simplest pieces of automatic machinery in existence, 
It is intended for parks and places of amusement. For one penny 
the tired public can now take a seat without the slightest difficulty. 
The chair is folded upagainst the back, and cannot be pulled down, 
Upon dropping a penny into a box affixed at the side, the seat can 
be pulled down for use. When the occupier rises to quit, the chair 
folds up by the aid of a spring, and another penny has to be 
dropped in before the chair cin be used again. Shonld the occue 
pier only wish to leave the seat temporar'ly, an umbrella, a stick, 
or @ newspaper placed on the Seat prevents its closing fast. _ 

J 
cd 


IN Zieterhooks, now on at the Comedy Theatre, C. H. Hawtrey 
has undoubtedly secured another great success. The piece is 
: screamingly funny, and 
keeps the audience in a roar 
of laughter throughout its 
enactment. In Harry 
Nicholls a worthy successor 
has been found ‘to Penley, 
and, as the fat Pinniger, he 
is immensely funny. One 
of the strongest parts in the 
iece is that of Jasper 
Buys vigorously imper- 
sonated by C. H. Hawtrey, 
We do not remember seeing 
the worthy Charles in a 
part more suitable to his 
undoubted talent than that 
of Jasper. Marius, Lottie 
Venne, and Vane Feather- 
stone all do good business, 
* 


* 

THE Nineteenth Annual 
Ball of the City and Metro- 
pollsn Police Orphanage 
1as been held, and, thanks 
mainly to the untiring ener- 
gies of the hon, secretarg, 
Superintendent Foster, has 
Azan proveda huge success, 
The “A” Di mm Band pro- 
Vided the music, and all the 
arrangements were in every 
way perfect. ALLY’s friends 
In the force are tegion, and it was with tears in his bleary eyes that 
the Old Man recognized and thanked many a constable who had 
often com passionately guided his tottering footsteps lomewards, 
The Eminent is always glad to assist the olice, though how often 
the favour is returned our readers are doubtless but too well aware, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


IT was not until after the marriage of Mrs, L. B, Walford—the 
handsome, genial, retined lady uovelist—that she pumped up 
courage enough to send “ Mr, 
Smith” to Mr, Blackwood, 
The story was sent anony- 
mously, and was accepted, 
When Mr. Blackwood = dis- 
covered who was the author 
he encouraged Mrs, Walford 
to attach her name to her 

ks, She has since pro- 
duced over twelve successful 
novels, and several biographi- 
cal sketches, + * 


THERE was a sound of 
revelry by night, and Shoe j 
Lane's Sloperies had gathered 
its Beauty and its chiv- 
alry into that hall of life 
and light, known to the East 
End populace as the Queen's 
Palace of Varieties, This wa 
of commencing a paregraph 
may be considered by some as 
rather Byronic, Perhaps 80; 
but Byron being dead we do 
not care. If the poet were 
living, and wore toe-capped 
boots, size twelve, it might 
have been different. But to 
resume, The Queen's is o1e 
of the most popelar music 
halls in the east of London, und on the occasion of the Sloperian 
visit last Friday week, its holding capacity was put to a severe 
test, as there were fully 3,000 people striving for admission. 
Indeed, after the hali was full, A, SLOPER hid to appear and 
whisper words of comfort to the disap inted many who had 
failed to gain admission, befure they ial he induced to disperse, 
But such is fame, as the Eminent suid to his friends Joe Colverd 
and the Bowry Boys as they “ Unsweetened ” together. “I am not 
proud,” said the Eminent ; “but when I see excursions being run 
and people coming from all parts of the country to see me, | feela 
strange flutter in my bosom.” With these words ALLY, with tears 
in his eyes, embraced his family and disappeared, One hour after 
he was playing at seeing suakes in the cellar attached to the 
Queen’s, +s 


THE Paris Exhibition seems to be a more gigantic success than 
even its most sanguine supporters expected, The number of per. 
sons visiting it on 
the day of opening 
is estimated at up- 
wards of 200,000, 
These statistics are 
indeed startling, as it 
is more than twice 
as many people that 
ever attended and 
exhibition on one IJ 
single day in the 
past, <A. SLoPErR \ 
was, of course, pre- 
sent at the opening 
ceremony, and was 
raonally thanked 
ry President Carnot 
for the skilful man- 
ner in which he pre- 
sided over the re- 
freshment — depart- 
ment, and kept the 
dear little waitresses 
in order. This last 
vocation seemed pare 


ticularly agreeable 
to him, Good old 
ALLY, + 


A BETTER com- 
pany than that at 
present engaged by 
the management of 
the Empire ’twould 
be difficult to find. This luxurious lounge has become a great 
favourite with all classes of amusement seekers, and not without 
reason, for the programme always contains the names of most 
of the leading “ variety stars,” besides which the most goody-goody 
young man might take his maiden aunt there without the least 
fear of seeing the blush of maiden shame mount to her cheek, un- 
less, indeed, that result is effected by the lavish display of female 
loveliness in the gorgeous ballet, Diana, which still forms the chief 
item of the programme. Charles Godfrey, Sam Torr, Marie Lloyd, 
Kate Harvey, and the Black Philosopher are among the performers, 

* 4 


* 

THE Daily Telegraph says, “The munificent donor, of whom 
Lord Salisbury spoke at the Royal Academy Dinner, in connection 
with the projected National Portrait Gallery, is said to be Mr, 
Alexander, the well known collector of works of Art.” The 
Eminent, with becoming Modesty, mildly suggests to the D, 7, 
young man that he might just as well have put in his surname as 
well, and that a passing a lusion to his Art fries would not have 
been wholly out of place. “That's the worst of these Art crickets,” 
as Aunt Geeser would say. + 


PR Ses fa fo of MarIboroughis pete a is orchids at the last 
rawing Room" was the most remarkable thin about her a - 
ance. She had no great . Ls 
opportunity of wearing a 
magnificent toilette, as she 
was in mourning, but her 
flowers were magniticent, 
Some of the diamonds worn 
by her were historic, as 
having been worn by the 
teat Duchess of Marl- 
orough at Queen Anne's 
ourt, a 


A NEWHAVEN man made 
an almost unique dying re- 
quest. It was that an un- 
limited supply of beer and 
cigars be supplied the mili- 
tary and fraternal organiza- 
tions that consented to 
attend his funeral. He was 
buried a few weeks ago, 
and his wish was carried out 
to the letter, the beer and 
cigars being dispensed in the 
hall, The result was peculiar. 
Several of the members be- 


cine quite “mellow” and g 
| 


meriily sang several of the 
popular dirs of the day, 
zs * 


THE Massachusetts work- 
men who earn 50s. a week 
turn out a pair of boots ata cost of 1s, “0 for labour, while the 
Statford workman, earning from 21s. to 26s., cannot perform the 
same operation undera cost of 2s. 7d, How’s this for home produce? 


| 


(Saturday, May 18, 1869, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 
4 CALENDAR FOR TUE WEEK ENDING May 25TH, 1889, 
ease 

19th May, 1802.—The Legion of Honour was this day 
instituted boy Maasioon, It was conferred only upon merit until 
Louis XVIII. was placed by the Allies on the throne of France in 
1515, when it became, as with all orders, eae: ting the Eminenr's 
“Award of Merit,” a matter of interest with the crown. The fol. 
lowing smart retort is said to have been given by a British soldi-r 
who wore the Waterloo medal to a French grenadier wearing on 
his breast the badge of the Legion of Honour, which is muei 
superior to the Waterloo medal in point of intrinsic value, Look. 
ng at the Englishman, the French soldier observed, with a Bheer, 
that the medal he wore did not cost his Government more than a 
few sous, “Right you are,” retorted the English hero; “but it 
cost your country a Napoleon,” 


20th May, 1814.—Tom Belcher, brother of the champion, 
this day took w benetit at the Fives Court, preparatory to his com- 
mencing as tavern keeper at the “Castle,” in Holborn, after his 
great fight with Dogherty, Gregson had previonely been the land. 
lord, and after Belcher, Tom Spring had the house. About a werk 
after the fight above mentioned, Pierce Egan tells how Tom Belcher 
and his friend Shelton were one day, when coming down Highgate 
Hill iu a chaise, challenged to a trotting match by a couple of 
fellows in a gig, one of them afterwards challenging Tom to fight, 
and endeavouring to haul him out of his trap by the leg. When; 
five minutes later, the great pugilist had beaten that poor wretch 
almost to a jelly, the victim of mistaken temerity heard, to his 
dismay, with whom he had been playing the bully, é 

20th May, 1838.—Schack instances Talleyrand, who died this day, 
as a specimen of the fox face, and he assuredly owned all the fine, 
sly, subtle instincts of that animal, He was unquestionably tricky 
and cowardly, he preferred crooked paths, and was a traitor to the 
core, He was friendly, pleasant, and insinuating in private life, 
aud, as Thiers has remarked, “ well understood how to contine his 
passions under the yoke of calculation.” His well known aphor- 
ism, “Speech was given to man to conceal his thoughts,” is of itself 
sufficient to betray his crafty nature, 


2lst May, 1728.—The following curious epitaph, bearing 
this date, is ou a tlat gravestone near the south door of Chiswick 
Church, close to Hogarth’s grave, It is very quaiut :— 
Here lyes ye Clay 
Which th‘ other day 
TInclos‘d Sam. Sauill’s Soul 
But now is free and uncontin’d 
She fled and left her Clogg behind 
Intomb'd within this Hole, 
rad ye 21, 1728. 
In the 30th Year of his age. 


“anand Moo 1AnS TL DL” a 

22nd May, 1688.—The Weeping Willow came originally 
from Spain, Teas Sutfolk, who was a favourite of George Il. and 
his queen, received a present from Spain, the package containing 
which was in in twigs of willow. Pope, the celebrated 
poet, who was born on the above date, was present when the Nhe 
age arrived, and, perceiving that the twigs showed signs of life, 
snid, “ Perhaps they may produce something that we have not in 
England.” He accordingly took some of them and planted them 
at Twickenham, One of them grew, and became the parent of 
many others, The original tree was cut down by Lord Mendip 
soon after he purchased Pope's villa. Twickenham is still cele 
brated for the beauty of the willows which grow on the margin of 
the Thames at that place ; 

22nd May, 1789.—This day, just one hundred years ago, two of 
the Tower magistrates were tined £100 each for discharging Ban- 
nister and Palmer, who had been committed as vagrants for acting 
plays without a licence at the Royalty. 


23rd May, 1828.—This night was committed to Shepton 
Mallet Bridewell, Surah Mitchell, wife of a labouring manat Frome, 
charged with stealing a quantity of silver plate from a gentleman's 
house in that town. Through the humanity of the committins 
magistrate, her child, about seven months old, was allowed to be 
taken with her; but no sooner was the woman contined in the cell 
of the Bridewell, than, in a dreadful fit of insanity (to which, from 
habitual drinking, she had been for man years subject), she seized 
her infant by its legs, and dashed its brains out against the bed- 
stead, The wretched woman acknowledged afterwards that she had 
heretofore destroyed another child in the same way. A coroner's 
inquest was he!d on the body of the infant, when a verdict of 
- Wilfut Murder” was returned against the mother. 

23rd May, 1828.—A London newspaper this day says that “the 
Red Barn, at Polstead, is daily visitec by parties high and low, from 
far and near, all anxious fora sight of the place where the dreadful 
death of the unfortunate Maria Marten took place. Some have 
been down from London, others from Cambric geshire, and, since 
Sunday last, it is supposed there has not been less than 1000 persons 
there. As Stoke Fair was on, an immense number went, as it is Lut 
a short distance from Stoke.” we 
ett Be eaehacd Med a eee 

24th May, 1888.—The Scotsman of this date publishes the 
following mele Austrian vessel, the Dub—which means the ouk- 
tree—has arrived at Aberdeen from Alexandria, laden with bones 
for manure. The captain of the barque, who is a Slav, gives the 
subjoined information, which is of a startling character, The 
vessel, he says, got her cargo of bones from Alexandria, all of which 
came from Cairo, They mostly consist of giraffes, butfaloes, ante- 
lopes, camels, and one or two crocodiles’ bones 3 but when they 
were being put on board many complete human’ skeletons came 
amongst them. The captain at once refused to take them, and 
told the natives that he would have no bones of the Christians. 
When he inquired where they had got them, they told him that it 
was the custom for the natives to go in large bodies to the scenes of 
the battletields, and then dig in the trenches for the remains of the 
white men, They made grimaces when told that they could not 
be taken, and said that they should take the white man to where 
he came from, as they did not wish him there. It appears that 
after collecting the bones they sell them to merchants, wlio, in 
their turn, ship them to various ports for manure. The captain 
says he can easily tell the hones of a Christian from that of a 
native, as they become much more yellow in colour. He fears that, 
for all the precautions he took when loading, not a few human 
bones are mixed up with the others, Many of the natives, he sil, 
have followed up the line of the Nile Expedition, aud brought iv 
large quantities of human remains,” 


265th May 1871.—The Bank Holidays Act was this dar 
assed, chietlv by the instrumentality of Sir John Lubbock. Bauk 
nolidays in England and Ireland are Easter Monday, Monday in 
Whitsun week, Lammas Monday and 26th of December (if.a week 
day). In Scotland—New Year's Day, Christmas Day either 
falls on Sunday, the following Monday to be a bank poliday), 
Good Friday, first Monday in fey and Lammas Monday, Advo- 
cates of the Saturday half-holiday may not be aware that they have 
in their favour an unrepealed law of King Canute: “Let every 
Sunday’s feast be held from Saturday's noon to Monday's ela 
When Anaxagoras was dying, and was asked what honour shoul 
be conferred on him, he replied, “Give the boysa holiday.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


es 
£150 will be paid by Mr. GILBERT DALZIEL, the I is 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALr-MoLipay.” é7 1 
newt-nf-hin aa Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Sere an 
enduty cxcepted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kage 
PROVIDED @ copy of the current issue of ® ALLY SLOPER'S HALl- 
HoLipay” is fiend upon the Deceased at the time of the <i 
“ALLY SLoPER's HALF-HoLiDay” és published every Thu: 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from 
teme, expiring at 10 v'clock the Sollowing Thursday morning. 
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caturday, May 18, 1889.) 


JACK THE PROTECTOR. 


——— 


WOODEN walls we need no 
louger 
To defend us on the sea; 
Iron walls are vastly 


stronger, 
Though less beautiful they 
Ce 
Rival nations fume and 
hector 
With great armies at their 
back ; 


We have only one protector, 
Which his name is Mr, 
Jack, 
Still the champion of our 
freedom, 
As he always was of old ; 
Like a fighting-cock we'll 
feed him, 
That he may be big and 
bold, 


Hail him with a cheer uproarious 
When you spy him from afar; 

Let him dance his hornpipe 
glorious 

Up and down his man-of-war, 


Let him still his timbers shiver, 

Let him chew his baccy sweet, 
And, as Irishmen say, “ niver” 
He a conqueror will meet, 


Think not that he'll be offended 
By the offer of a glass; 

Give him, too,a cutlass splendid, 
Though he'll never cut his lass, 


The rival nations fume and 
hector, 

With great armies at their back ; 
We need only one protector, 

Which his name is Mr. Jack. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend af Manis now giving Tio Substantial Presents away 
erery wvek to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF: HOLIDAY” — 
ove toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
tstocut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post tt to:— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shve Lane, London, B.C, 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 18th, 1889. 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


120th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MAY 4th COMPETITION. 

The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1. TLORRIE SUNNICLIFFE, Atherton Old Hall, LEIGH (Lanes.), 

A BOX OF OIL-PAINTS. 


2, WILLIAM ROWDEN, 177 St. Mary's Road, PLAISTOW. 
A MARBLE PESTLE AND MORTAR. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will be tn- 
trted in this column free of charge, pro- 
toled the Sender'a Name'and Address 
Gre enclosed with the Advertisement, 
not for publication, but as a guarantce 
of quod faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
Post-free, to Sorward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
rply to the advertisements inserted. 
Adrertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Tne, London, E.C, 


—E 
R OSE, aged 22, tall, dark, with larze 

eng PAWN eyes, Very accomplished, rides and 
Arives, of a lovable disposition, is anxions to 
r rith a gentleman of larze means ant 
sition in seciery. Please address, and 
hoto, which will be remrned if desired 
Pootste’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


Linac (Aged 19). 


Vey = Fi [eae : P , 
} RED, aged 25, fair, tall, brown eyes, very musical, with good 
Li vin the City, would like to correspond with a young lady with 
‘trhineny, Must be accomplished. Enclose photo, and addreas— 


onitnn foorsib's MATHIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 29, wishes to correspond with a young 
Phase about same age. She is tall, fair complexion, blue exes, of a 
mike a We cet: affectionate, very domesticated, and fond of home; work! 
Meee dtving Wife to a good’ husband. Address —“ Hinpa,” “ TOOTSIE S 
el MONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ECTABLE YOUNG MAN wishes to correspond with a 
woman, He is a enbinet maker, aged 22, tall and dark. 

A good hushand toa suttable wife, Please enclose photo, if pos- 

ALBERT,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,’ “ The Sloperics,” 
e, London, F.C. 


PADD SATIRE 
ike! TE AND MINNIE. two friends, wish to correspond with two 
Fae ue radesmen, with an early view to matrimony, Edie, aged 22, tall, 
al lel ng, lomesticate !,and of a loving disposition; Minnie, aged 20, also 
neg oa-lonking, ani Periwientet: Wonlt both make loving and good 
eT ress —" EDIE” or MINNIE,” * TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C, ere 


fm 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 


*,° It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M.. that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities acknowledging the reevipt of his AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes toassure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
Ep1Tor's LETTLR-Box” is bond fide, and a Prize of £100and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” itaclf will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary, 


STRAND THEATRE, April 26th, 1889, 
DEAR MR, SLoper,—I have received your “Award of Merit,” 
and «lo not know how to thank you sufficiently for the compliment 
you pay ine. I consider myself most fortunate in having attracted 
your kind notice, ant shall do my very best to deserve your good 
opinion, believe me, yours very truly, 
GABRIELLE GOLDNEY, 


GAIETY THEATRE, STRAND, April 27th, 1889. 
Dear OLD ALLY,—I shall not attempt to describe the pleasure I 
experienced on receiving your “ Award of Merit.” [thank you, | 
see! Trusting you and yours will enjoy yourselves during the 
coming summer, and that your “ Unsweetened” bottle may never 
be empty, allow me to remain, yours ever, 
HARRY PARKER, F.O.S, 


THE BUNGALOW, lt GROVE GARDENS, HANOVER GATE, N.W., 
April 29th, 1889, 

DEAR ALLY,—Please accept my best thanks for the “ Award 
of Merit,” which will, | need hardly say, be always most highly 
prized by yours, with all good wishes, 

ADDIE CONYERS, F.O.S, 


METROPOLITAN Music HALL, 267 Ep@ware RoapD, 
Lonpon, W., April 30th, 1889. 

DEAR OLD BLUE RuIN,—Thanks very much for your “ Award 
of Merit,” which has been the desire of my heart fora long time. 
Believe me, when | look at it I shall always think of the good 
bye and the gin shifting capabilities of my friend ALLY 

LOPER.— Yours F.O.S.ly, W. J. LAKE, 


AVENUE THEATRE, May 7th, 1889. 

DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—I duly received your much-coveted 

“ Award of Merit,” for which please accept my best thanks and 

assurances that I feel very proud of the honour you have conferred | 

upon me. I should have replied before, but Zhe Lovely Launcelot 

has lately taken up all my time and thoughts in lauuch(elot)-ing 

him on his successful career, With siucere good wishes to the 
Family and your noble self, 

Faithfully yours, H. WATKIN. 


OS. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Gentlemen, the qualifications being stated 
beneath each name :— 
H.R.IL. Prrncess Louise, 
Because she painted “Portratt of 
Colonel Lindsay” (Grosvenor 
Gallery. 117*), 


KENNETH MACKENZIE, 


S. MELTON FISHER, 
Because he painted “Festa” (Royal 
Academy. 514), 


STANHOPE A. FORBES, 


Because he painted “The Health , 
” Because he painted “ Watting for the 
See ere aay: Flow" (Royal Academy. 1091). 


MAURICE GREIFFENHAGEN, 
use he painted “A Portrait” 
(New English Art Club. 68). 


DUDLEY Harpy, { 
Because he painted “Idle Moments" ; 
Goyal Society of British Artists, 


| GEORGE DU MAURIER, 
1 Because he painted vere” (Royal 
! Society of Painters in Water 
| Colours. 75). 


HENRY MooRrE, A.R.A., 
Because he painted “In Sight of 
Sark” (New Gallery. 188). 
Henry S. TUKE, 
Because he painted “AU Hands to 


H. G. HINe, ! *he Pumps" (Royal Academy. 
Because he painted “Corfe Castle” 464). 


(Royal Institute of Painters in 
Water Colours, 471), 


G. P. Jacoms-Hoon, 
Because he painted “Pauline” i 
Hexry WALLIS, 


(Grosvenor Gallery. 149). 
Because he painted “A Do'ruck 


' Husert Vos, 

\ 

| 

| 
YEEND KIna, | and Chool'leh 


Because he patnted “ Paurres 
Gens” (Royal Society of Briuish 
Artists. 559), 


Merchant” 
Because he potuied “From Green (Royal Society of Painters in 
to Gold” (Royal Academy, 739). Water Colours, 101). 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
May 18th, 1889. Fleet Street, London, E.C, 


F. J. HARRIS, 14 High Street, Merthyr Tydvil. 


for the Best Verse of Four Lines (printed hereunder) on 
the Subject of 


LAMB AND MINT SAUCE. 


IF no “lamb-mint ”-able error’s in its Ati made, 
The dish is one to make a gourmand sigh, 

Or to offer up a prayer that of this delicious fare 
He may have an inex-“ sauce "-table supply. 


A LIVELY OCCUPATION. 


You may talk of a trade or profession ; 
But, if T had the pick, 
To my own I would stick, 

And I am a man in possession, 


Of course we don’t try to alarm her, 
But the poor widow’s groans, 
And the dear orphan's moans, 

Are often as good as a drama, 


When at length comes the end of my visit, 
Then we sell up their sticks, 
And leave them in the fix ; 

If there’s one thing I do like, that is it! 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

THERE is not much difference between Belgravia and Seven 
Dials. The former is “quality’s” head-quarters, and the latter the 
head-quarters of squalor-ty. 

“ BEAU "-TIFUL.—“ I want a bow,” she said to the shop assistant. 
“Will | do?” asked the amorous counter-jumper. And she blushed, 
and said she would consider it. 

“WHAT sort of braces do you like, Marry?” she asked, “Why, 
embraces, of course.” And he proceeded to explain their prineiple 
very clearly. A 

aM Carns.—The game for children of a tender age.— 
Crib-bage, 

MET A POP-RICAL.—When an enemy made the I’.0.M.’s nose 
bleed, he said he was [ike the “ Pilgrim's Progress "—an ALLY-gory, 

Foop For THE MIND.—Rustic literature ought to be Bacon 
and Chaw, sir, 

MUNDANE.—When Mrs, Monday recently presented her hnshand 
with twins, the happy father was heard to exclaim, * Two Mondays 
in ove week,” 
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IDYL OF JACKSON TERRACE. 


a 


CHAPTER I11.—( Continued.) 


IT was some time in October when Meg, with downcast eres and 
hesitating voice, asked me to do her a favour, It was to take some 
of the little 
ornaments and 
useless odds 
and ends from 
the parlour of 
No. 7. to the 
pawnbroker's 
opposite t he 
“Blitsom 
Armes.” 

I knew then 
what Thad long 
suspected, that 
theirlittl: stock 
of money was 
indeed Xs 
hausted, I fore: 
suw the time, 
not far distant, 
when, — everve 
thing but the 
barest neces- 
saries of life 
disposed of, 
they would be 
turned into the 
street to beg or 
starve, and 
again I chafed 
at the cruel 
fate that ren- 
dered me 
powerless to 
toil, 1 would 

ladly have worked my fingers to the bone to have helped 
Steg and those dear to her; but, alas ! mine was not the facile pencil 
of genius, and such employment as | obtained was most uncertain 
and wretchedly prid. ; 

Yet I did manage one thing, Meg had but one single treasure— 
a little silver cross and chain, This she gave me, to follow the 
table-covers, the flower-stand, and the china shepherdesses, but 1 
kept it, and from my own scanty hoard, gave her the trifling sum 
the pawnbroker would have advanced upon it. 1 did not dare tell 
her this, still less could I confess that day and night, from that 
moment, it never left me. I wear it now. 

Through all these weary months nothing had been heard of 
Anthony Peckover, and those few neighbours who knew anything 
about the circumstances did not scruple to express their belief that 
nothing more ever would be heard of him. Even Meg looked 
grave when her 7 
father’s name 
was mentioned ; 
but that he had 
basely deserted 
his penniless 
wife and chil- 
dren she would 
not for a mo- 
ment believe. 

Her faith was 
shaken in the 
coming fortune, 
but not in the 
coming father, 

In best 

rt of a year 
bog ich 
elapsed since 1 
first made 
Meg’s acquaint- 
ance, our inti- 
macy increased 
to such an 
extent that I 
spent most of 
my spare even- 
ings at No. 7. 
I would take 
my wo : k * 

e) 
a jocunade An encouraging look, 
enough to have any, and strain my eyes over the drawing, content 
to look up from time to time to receive an encouraging look and 
cheerful smile from her who had brought life and light to 


MEG: AN 


A little cross and chain. 


me, 

Well, it was one cold, raw afternoon in the last week of 
November that, not having seen Meg all day, | went to the familiar 
house. 

The door etood open, and, to my surprise, T heard the sound of 
aman’s voice—loud, but not unmusical—talking with much anima- 
tion, 

Fora moment I thought that Anthony Peckover had returned, 
and was about to withdraw; but curiosity, or perhaps a stronger 
feeling, urged me first to ascertain whether it was indeed the truant 
husband who had come back. ‘ 

As | opened the door of the parlour Meg ran to meet me, the joy 
sparkling in her eyes as she seized me by the arm and dragg! 
me in. 

“Oh, Char- 
ley ! she cried, 
“father’s alive 
and well; this 
gentleman has 
seen him quite 
lately—he has 
only landed to- 
day from 
America, and 
has come 
straight to us 
with messages 
from him,” 

“ How d're do, 
sir?” said the 
stranger, shak- 
Rane aay. 
by the hand, 
“You'rea friend 
of the family, I 
see, I'm Seth 
Gordon, at your 
service. Hf we 
had a light we 
could see each 
other's faces,” 

Mrs. Peckover 
TI conld only 


dimly discern 
in her aceus- 
Seth Gordon. tomed corner, 


Her shawl was 
thrown over her head, and as she rocked backwards and 
forwards with pendulum-like regularity in her chair, she crooned 
to herself in a feeble, wailing voice, “Thank Heaven! thank 


Heaven!” 
(Te be continued next week.) 
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THB “F.O.S8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


i) 
Wii 2 


co AIM 


No. 79.—Ma. PAUL MARTINETTI, F.O.S., 


“The seene fs lal in Central Africa, where the feet of ctvil- 
{zed man had never trod. The sweltering sun was pouring 
down its rays with unrelenting vigour, almost burning up the 
surrounding trees with its flerce intensity. But hush! what 
is that sound we hear proceeding from a dense forest near by ? 
A hoarse, guttural, growling sort of notse; it ts somethin: 
betwixt the asthmatical sneeze of a civilized oetogenarian and 
the soft, sobbing sigh of a female in love, With the rewder's 
Gracious permission we will pass into the deepest recess of the 
gloomy forest, an there a strange sight will meet our eye. A 
curious looking creature fs here—half man, half beast. He ts 
surrounded by about a dozen large monkeys, who are at his 
instigation kicking up all sorts of antics, and grimacing ina 
Most ludicrons manner. The strange looking creature ts Pant 
Martinettl, our this week's hero, Here fs it, in his native wilds, 
that he frst taught himself those grotesque movements which 
have for many years convulsed the civilized world, Here was 
he discovered by Stoniey, and at once pocked off to England, 
where, before many days, he became a popular idol. 
Chiefly because Paul is an inimitable pantomimist, he was 
created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to 
him, January 19th, 18 9."—Debrett tmprorerl. 


OOING THE “ROW.” 


Bill Mungles has heard that there fs nothing “fetches” the 
girls like a dashing horseman, This is his idea of dashing. 


SKYED. 


Megilp. Who's that little top canvas signed by, Miss Prattle ? 
Can you make out ? 

Miss Prattle. Why, it's one of your own, to be sure! 

Megtlp. Bat Jove! thought so. But it’s so jolly high up, 
don‘teherknow, a fellah can't swear to his own without a 


telseap ! 


“Can't mak’ ‘im ont. He don't go ‘arf the pace he did t’other 
day, when I tuk the two kids ont; and there ts only the same 
Dumber of us this time—three!” 


_—-- 


‘London: Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at thelr Camden Press, High Street, N.W. and Published 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, May 18, 1889. 
MORE FEMALE OBSTINACY! 


“POPP”"ING THE QUESTION, 
“Try another, capting—nuthink like ‘em to quench 
hot coppers 1” 
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ery would have had his ride free, if a porter had 
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Not happened to poke his head in at the window just 
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ly here ; do come and sit on the ocher knee, Mr, Fizziewon't mind,I'm sure! | atthe moment that the outh was doing a quiet 
r. Fizzle hastens to second the invitation, but, strange to say, Auntie ohjecta, chnekie Bay 5 gaa 


THE DAY’S TAKINGS. 
A sketch after closing-time in the Monkey-house at the 
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MISSIONARY JOTTINGS. 
The Socicty for Introducing English manners to the notter of the Yum-Yum Tethes.”\ 
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MORE 
(Communicated to ALLY by “ 


<2 
€ 


2. And is now labouring among the Kurds.” 3, CANTON.—" The Rev. Joseph Jotham has 
\SHW [ Wha’-an!—FEp, embraced the principle of the Arians. 
oo 


i GILBERT DaLziE},, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, May 18th, 1889, 


1, TURKISTAN.—" The Rev, G’Hazi has left 
the Stepper, 
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